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guests, we should know for certain that the presence
of one of us was required/1

M'Whizzle looked round uneasily.

" Take that soup away/' he remarked in icy tones,
" and bring on the shark's fin hash. And, * boy ' - "

"Tuan!"

" In the quarter of the domestics there reposes one,
Podd, who has come from Borneo to enter my ser-
vice. Bid him resort hither."

The 'boy* withdrew, but in a minute or so came
back with the intelligence that there was no man of
the description about the place. The chuprassy, he
said, admitted that there ought to have been such a
man, but he was lost*
Mr Templeton laughed. " He did not look the sort
of fellow to get lost ! " he remarked.
"These people are most annoying," muttered
M'Whizzle. " Send in the chuprassy."
The man came sheepishly. His tale sounded
obscure. The man Podd, it appeared, had obstinately
dawdled behind as he, the chuprassy, hastened home-
wards in accordance with the instructions of his
master. More than once he had warned Podd of
the danger he ran of incurring their master's anger,
but Podd had laughed contemptuously and eventually
disappeared round a comer,
M'Whizzle, in a strict cross-examination, failing to
obtain any additions to this story, dismissed the man,
and clapped his hands again.
The 'boys* appeared with more dilapidated china
bowls, which the guests accepted doubtfully. Chop